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Oh happy ſtate! when ſouls each other draw, 
When love is liberty, and pature, law: 
All then is full, poſſeſſing, and poſſeſs d, 

No craving void left aking in the breaſt: 

| Ev'a thought meets thought, c'er from the lips it part, 
And cach warm wiſh ſprings mutual from the heart. 
This ſure is bliſs, if bliſs on earth there be 
Porz. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 
A Sthe following TALE was written eighteen 
years aga. it bas not been haſtily obtruded upon 
the public; whether it at all deſerved to ſee the light, 


is a point which the author's ſuffrage would not de- 
termine. He thinks it contains nothing indecent or 


immoral; and, if in common with many others, it be 


found dull, let it alſo be conſidered that it is ſhort. 


RURAL LOVE 
T K E 
H EN merry Charles the ſceptre bead 


And none through force ot fear obey d; 
There liv'd a man in Waterairn , 


A widower, with ae laſs bairn. 
Twa hunder marks he had to gie er, 5 
Brought men and lad afouth to fee er. 

THE firſt we mention ebe 0 
Who nc'er had grace to fave a dollar; 
Tho' deemt a wonder for his wit, | al 


And for the mony ſangs he writ. 10 


* A village in Cromar, in the tire of Aberdeen. 
A2 


41 
Deep learn'd in Greek and Latin readipg 
And famous for his {kill in bleeding. 
Ten years he taught the pariſh-ſchoo], 
And all he did was done by rule. 

Wirh ev ry claſſick name acquainted, 15 
No art or ſcience c'er invented, | 
But he cou'd'trace it to the ſource, 

And talk diſtinctly of its courſe. 


Sometimes when o'er a pot of ale, 
, 


What wondrous wonders wou'd he tell! 206 
Of Hector and the walls of Troy; 

Of Veniis and her fav'rite boy; 

Of Priam, Paris, and Leander ; 

Of Nile, Iliſſus, and Scamander ; | | 
Of Jaſon and the golden. fleece; 51. A4 


And all the ſtates of antient Greece; | 


WE 


With joy and admiration. heard, 
And as an oracle rever d, 
If what he ſaid was e' er diſputed, 
The brutes, in Latin were confuted; 30 
While by his parts and learning fir d, 
Each farmer's ſon at fame alpir'd; _ 
For Diſpauter * forſook the trade, 
For which by Nature he was made. 
H1s only fault was amat potum, 335 
To ev'ry other vice ignotum. 
Solemn, as it became his placc, 
And juſt a model in his dreſs; | - / 
Still clad in rev rend black or blue, 
The eyes of haf the kirk he drew. - | 40 


The Author of a Lat'n Grammar taught in thoſe days, 


I ſwear by Jove whom all adore. 


161 


How gracefully he read the line, 
And how he rais'd the air divine, 
Is not in language to expreſs, © 
So thoſe who do not know, muſt gueſs, 

In perſon he had often tried 45 
To gain the father to his ſide, 
At laſt reſolyd to write a letter, 


Tho' well he ſpake, he wrote ſtill better. 
The kind epiſtle thus begun — 


« There is not, Sir, beneath the ſun, 50 
* A man that loves your daughter more, 


« Struck by the lightning of her eyes, 
«My heart like Salamander fries ; 


« My ſoul transfix' d by Cupid's wang 55 


« Forever fecls the keeneſt ſmart ; ; 


+ 19-33 


“ Nor can I longer hope to live, 
“ Unleſs to me, ye Peggy give. 
« Tgnoble ſouls might court your pelf, 
For me, I only love herſelf.” 60 
THIS, carefully ſeal'd up, he ſent him, 
In haſte, leſt others ſhould prevent him. | 
He knew the ſtile and ſenſe were good, 
And thought it cou'd not be withſtood. 5 
Ah! what avails it to be wien. 65 
If paltry riches fate denies ! 
Reader! with indignation burn, 
If thou peruſe the vile return, 

Goo maſter James, I had your letter, 
* And humbly think you can't do better, 75 
Than take a pint to cool your liver; 


Take this advice, and thank the giver.” 


„ 


Meſs James affronted, drew his pals, 
And ſwore the carl was an aſs. 
PROCEED we next to Johny Smart, 75 
The fareſt ben in Meggy's heart; 
Since they had kept the ſheep together, 
They had a love for ane anither. 
Then mony a blythſome hour had they, 
The very langeſt ſimmer's day, 80 
Seem'd ſhort to them wi' harmleſs play. 
He aft wad ſay, My deareſt Megg, 
* With thee, I vow I'd rather beg, 
„Than wed the richeſt laſs alive; 
* As I ſpeak true, fac may I thrive.” 85 
While ſhe, wha kentna pride nor guile, 
Wad gladly hear, then with a ſmile 


[ 9.1 


Mak anſwer thus, My deareſt Johny, 

* I'm neither bra, nor rich, nor bony , 

* Theſe wants repining never mends, 90 

“There's nane has mair then heay' n lends. 

* But let me boaſt an. honeſt heart, | 

« With it for a' I wadna part, 

* And hear me vow ye watchfu' pow'rs! 

* Who tak delight in love like ours; 95 

That heart to Johny ſall be true, 

“And babes think of lover new. 

« If I be faſs, nae mair protect me, 

1 3 health, and friends, at anes forſake me.” 
Tux wad be tak her in his arme, 100 

(Sic 3 has pow'rfu' charms) 

Hard preſs her cheek, and warmly ſay, 

* Ye pow'rs aboon ! din night and day 


[ 10 
« I'll gie ye praiſe, for this your gift, 
Ahe deareſt laſs beneath the lift. 705 


« O! as ſhe's guid from ill preſerve er 
And mak me better to deſerve er. 


Wir ſic diſcourſe they paſt the time, 


And aften pat their thoughts in rhime, 

The words for pleaſing ſounds made meet, 110 | 

Young Peggy ſang, with voice fac ſweet, 

That all the Iifniog flocks drew nigh, 

And ev'n the lavrocks left the 3 

Bo r John, alas! had not the ready, 

So durſt not aſk her of her daddy. | I15 
| Eleven ſheep, and ae beaſt hog, 

A horſe, a cow, a cat and dog, 
A houſe and pantry thinly pleniſh'd, 
A wob his mother left unfiniſh'd, 


Lr! 


Twa ſite of clais, ane double blew, 120 
And ane of tartan, maiſt ſplit new; 5 
5 A ſword, a piſtol, and a gun 
Which mony a youl the prize had won; 
A new blew bonnet and cockade, 
A ſhouder belt, and tartan plaid; 125 
Was a' the gear that Johny ha. 
Wz name nae mair, but Peter . 
Her daddy's choice aboon them a'. 
A batchellor, baith warm and wealthy, 
Tho' turn'd of fifty, ſtout and healthy. 130 


His father was a zealous faint, 


Who fought for kirk and covenant *; 


The Solemn League and Covenant, the great bong of can» A 
tention in the unfortunate reign of King Charles I. 


4 2a 


Till ae day on the muir of Affort * 


He got a maiſt uncanny ſclaffort. 

The antichriſtian I aim'd ſae ſicker, 135 
He made his head ring tren bicker; 

The haf his beard hung owr his chin, 

And wae befel the teeth within. | 


Backward he fell, with hideous roar, 
(His bleed he never ſaw before;) 140 


[2 In this fad plight, in dread he lay, 
= - Till Bailie's men had loſt the day. 


* Aﬀeort, properly Alford, the name of 4 pariſn about twenty 
miles North-Welt from Aberdeen. The battle of Alford was 
fought on the 24 of July 1645, Montroſe commanded the 
5 ' Royaliſts, and Bailie the Covenanters. The latter were en- 

| tirely defeated. 
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+ Antichriſtian. An epithet very liberally beſtowed by the 
| Covenanters, upon ſuch as preſumed to oppoſe, what they were 
pleaſed to call the cauſe of Chriſt and his kirk, 


1 


THEN thrice he tried, at laſt aroſe, 
And round the bleedy field he goes, 
Not to lament the dead, or dying, 145 
For neither kirk, nor country crying ; 
But ſick of fighting, thus he pray d, 
4 O be my zeal at length repaid! 
„A purſe I need.” —His pray'r was heard: 
He found a youth without a-beard; 150 
Juſt in the agonies'of death, - + 
Him, kindly he depriv'd of breath; 
Then from his fob a purſe he drew, 
With fifty pounds, if fame-ſays true. - 
Slow from the field, Inh this he ſped, 155 
And mony a waefu-face he made, 
Sair bent upon his ſword he lay, 


And ſcarce made out three miles a day. 


[ 14 } 

His wife, who paſt the day in pain, 
And doubtleſs thought her dear was ſlain; 160 
Flew to the door in kafte, to meet 'im, 

And thus, fu glad, began to greet im, 

« His name be prais'd ye're ſafe come hame! 

©* Laſt night I had the oddeſt dream; 

“ Methought I ſaw our ain meſs John 165 
& The ſtirrup had till ye lap on, 

« But ere ye parted words aroſe, 

* And after words ye came to blows,” 

Quo John, © Your dream was partly true, 

« He ſet me on the job I rue, 170 
“ But frac this day, I'll fight nae mair, 

Nor in kirk quarrels tak a ſhare.” | 

The carl ſtrietly kept his word, 

And in the hen-rooſt ſtuck his ſword; 


E 


Nor cou d meſs John with a his logicks 175 


Again engage him in ſic projects. 

The purſe, however fairly come, 

In time accreſs d to twice the ſum; 

And Peter was his only heir, | 

For childer he had never mai. 186 
Now on a day when Pate was there, 

Auld Gilbert took the gardy- chair, d A 

Megg was cried ben, then quoth her dad, 

* My chiel, ye're ſhortly to be wed; - 

© To Peter here, my honeſt friend; 185 

a « My day, God help me, 's near an end; 

* And Megg, fan I'm laid i'the grafe, ' / 


To leave you ſingle were not ſafe; 


7 


* Heaven only kens fan that may be/ 
* Neiſt Reed - day I'm threeſcore and three; 190 


L 16 1 


« Sac what nig · naes a bride wad need 

Provide yourſel with a! your ſpeed. 
“Do E ſae, quo Peter, want for naething, 

© But get frae tap to tae new claithing; _ 

„My lad's gaen in to Aberdeen, 195 

„ T'fe gar him buy ye heigh heel'd-ſheen, 

“And if the bear ſells well, a ring, 

« A ribbon belt, and mony a thing. 

© Ye's want for naething J can gie ye, 


* For be my contens Megg, I loo ye; 200 

« Ye's live with me as guid a life 

* As ever yet liv'd marry d wife; 

« And if 1 happen firſt to die, 

There's nane fall. heir me Megg, bat ye.” 
GAE keep your heirſhips, anſwer' d Megg, 

When young I'll ſere, when auld Ill beg, 206 


87 
06 
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& Afore I marry ſic as ye, 
« Ye're maiſt three times as auld as me. 
« Quo Gilbert, if he's auld or young, 
I counſel you to had your tongue; 210 
I makna doubt the airy focl 
Who maiſta danc'd you dead at youl, 
* Wad pleaſe ye mair, but dame, truſt me, 
* Him ye fall wed and nane but he. 
* TRoTH then quo Megg, I'll never lie,215 
& T loo a lad, and he loes me; 


* And ye fall as ſein tak my life, 


4 As mak me ony ither's wife 

She ſaid, then ſob'd and grat fu ſair 
1 O ho, quo Peter, greet nae mair! 220 
* 'Troth laſs I'm nae ſae daft about ye, 
But I can live felbwell without ye 


( 18 ] 


* And dorty Megg, to tell ye mair, | * 
« Tft hadna been for Gibbie's gear, | 5 
* I hadna ſpeer'd for ſic as you 225 | s 

Quo Gilbert, carl if that be true, * 
* ut o' my houſe !—ſhame o your greed, 1 
* If ye were ane that ſtood in need : 
7 6 


Of gear, I wadna think ſae muckle, 
* March aff, with her ye ſanna buckle. 230 


* 


I thought a' cheatin twa fac'd loons, 
Had liv'd in courts and borrowſtowns, 
1 « But now 1 plainly ſee by ye, 
“There's nae place frae fic vermin free. 
4 Quo Peter, ye may flyt your fill, 235 
“ Of what I faid I think nae ill; 
« I own the laſſie's well enough, 


But beauty winna mend the pleugh. 


F 


« A pox! d' ye think a chap like me, 
* Wao's fifty winters ſeen, and three, 240 
& Wad enter on debate and ſtrife, 
& For ſic a joke's a bony wife? 
& 'Tho' love on beardleſs boys works wonders, 
We auld fouk ſeldom mak lic blunders. 
* Wieſt Megg, I didna mean to vex ye; 245 
© Mayhaps, the ſight of me affects ye. 
„ Sae, Gilbert I'll bid guid be wi' you— 
* uo Gilbert let me never ſee you 
“ Within my dore—Gae hugg your pelt, 
Or court ſome dottard like yourſelf. 256 
ME G's heart was then as blyth and light 
As ever a bride's on bridal night; 
But ay ſhe grat—nor wad ſhe till, 
Till Gilbert ſaid, © TT hae your will; 


* — 
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* Tak wha ye like, if tis your ruin, 255 

Mind, it's a browſt of your ain brow in. 
Joor as he ſpake, John Smart came in, 

* God ſens! quo he, why a' this din, 

* What ails ye Megg, to ſigh and ſob '— 

* Mayhaps the wobſter's ſpoil'd your wob.”— 

Then Gilbert tald him a' the ſtory, 261 

Frae tap * tail Quo Jobn, I'm ſorry 

That ye ſud be fac fain o gear, 

& To ſell your dother like a mare, ? 

4 If I might be fac bauld's adviſe 26 

“ A man like you, baith auld and wiſe; 

« Your dother ye ſud gie to nane, 

© Who adus tak her gown-alane. 

Nor wad I hae their age unev n, 


“Can twenty gree with fifty ſeven? 270 


1 


« Owr aft we ſee what weary lives | 

Are led, twiſh auld men and young wives; 
For auld fouk bein maiſtly fretfu, 

« A that's 3 grave, to them ſeems hatefu; 

« Contrair to that, young things are wantin, 
Their tongues ay gaen, their hearts ay pantin 
« For ſomething new While theſe tak pleaſure 
“In nacthing earthly but their treaſure. N 


Nae ſeiner are they help'd to bed, 


And a' the ſhankers larums laid, 280 


Then dead aſleep- their grating ſuore 

“ Bids wakriff wives their fate deplore. 
Quo Gilbert, © John ye ſpeak fu well, 7 

I doubt ye're preachin for yourſe', | 

Come tell me dame, wha tis ye loo?” 285 


Megg rubb'd her een, and ſaid, © It's he 


( 22 3 


He's lood me lang, he loes me well; 


We baith thought ſhame and durſtna tell. 


* 


7 


* 


* Sie me your bleſſin, keep your gear, 
«* If I get him, I'Il ſeek nae mair. 290 
“I'll work ungrudg' d frac morn till night, 
And doe my belt to keep things right, 
* But ſic a carl I wadna wed, 
Nae tho' he were in ſcarlet clad. 
e Alas! what's a the warld to me, 295 
Except I get the lad I loo? 
“ With him I dinna fear its care, 
« We'll ane anither's ſorrows ſhare.” 

Jon N's heart bet fair the while, for fear 
He ſud be caſt for want of gear; 300 
But Gilbert, weighing the event, 
Said, Childer if ye're baith content 


E 


& With ane anither, I'ſe no break ye; 
& God bleſs ye baith, and happy make ye.“ — 


CONTENT] quo John, I canna ſpeak— 


0 me!—for joy my heart will break”— 306 


„THEN tak her John, and wi' her a 
© My guids and gear, baith great and ſma'. 
&« Tf ſhe be haf as guid's her mither, \ 
&« Ye'll baith be bleſt in ane anither. 310 
% Ay John, 'ſhe was as guid a wife 
As ever bleſt a poer man's life: | 
* She didna waſte what I had won 
* Na, ev ry year the wobs ſhe ſpun, 
Near paid the laird On her death-bed, 315 
% She laid her hand on Meggy's head; 
* And ſaid, my chiel I'm gen to die, 


* Alas my heart! to part with thee; 


1 24 ] 

« Pear God; and thou necdſt fear nac ill; 
* Thy father love, and doe his will. 320 
« If ever thou lcad'ſt a married life, «I 
© Be an obedient kindly wife, > 
Nor gie ill words, to kindle ſtrife. 
Let nought but death your love divide 
« Sein after, las my fell ſhe died!'!— 325 
The auld man ſigb'd and ended here, 
And frae ilk eye he drapt a tear. | 

Quo John, © May God be your reward, 
4 *Cauſe to our love ye ve had regard 


ES 


4 I have nae ither way to pay ye, 330 | 
But ay to honour and obey ye, 
And that I'll doe, wi' hand and heart, 
* As lang's I live; and guid my part. 


[ 25 1 


4 And what I want in gear and ſiller, 

« Sall be made up in kindneſs till er. 335 
© THAN Ks, gracious pow'rs —ye ve heard 

my pray'r, | 

Put up ſac aft, baith late and air, 

To grant me Meggy for my wife 

Come to me dearer than my life! 

Then in his arms he caught, and preſt er 340 

Cloſe to his beatin heart, and kiſt er. 

Nane can conceive the joy they taſted, 

While mutual embraces laſted; 

© Their very ſauls each other kiſt 

Ne're pair were happier ſince the firſt, 945 

G1LBERT the tender ſcene beheld, 

Wich eyes that tears of joy had fill'd; 

Thoſe happy days it brought to mind, 


When he was young, and Jannet kind; 
D 
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And love took off the edge of care. 


1 


When be was fond, and fhe was fair, 350 


THEN thus—* My childer, human life, 
Made up of pleaſures, cares, and' ſtrife, 
« The ſame appearance keeps not long; 
What now ſcems right, ſeem d lately wrong; 
« The view of all your wiſhes. crown'd, 3 56 
Has ev ry boiſt rous paſſion drown d, 
But truſt me, time will make them riſe, 
Then learn to rule them, and be wiſe. 
* In friendſhip live, tho fondneſs ceaſe, 360 
And truſt ta prudenee for your peace ;\ 
© To peice led all your-wiſhes tene, 
« For both through frallty muſt offend. 
« Believe expcricnce, perfect biſe 


Exiſts not in a world like this; 


EF] 


* Thus think—nor blame the heay nly pow'rs; 
« The lot of mortals mult be yours.” 

WI TH rev rend awe, th' advice was ken, 
Tho' both believ d the man miſtaken: 
They could not chink that time or e 370 

Their bliſs could leſſen or enhance. 
Arzu weeks after they were wed, 
And CE: was the, We wa Yi. 
No toil he Gal hard, cou'd eaſe * er; 375 
They both, with emulation frove, wot e 
Who molt ſhou'd ſerve and dexreſ of m= 
Kind heay' n to heighten all their | Joys, 
In ſeven years ſcnt ſeven boys. ng 2 | 
Auld Gilbert liy'd till aughty ſeven, ; hn. OO 
Then flept on earth, to wake? in benin. 6 


* 240 44 . * 
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GLOSSR RY, cc. 


A Bra well . ; 


E one | 28 beautiful 
b len * ma- arrn child 
ny * e f *Baith both” ' 
Anither another  - £th gay, merry 
Aﬀt often Picter à large wooden 7 
Anes once diſh or bowl 7 
Aboon abore Bent bowed down 4 
Ain own + . Bear barley | 7 
Auld olg Be my contens Lad my 2 
SA all | 3 7 
Afore before, radier than Bat but I 7 
Aughty eight, _ Porrowſtowns burrough . 
8 88 towns * 
B. Ki . Be ew! n br ewin G 


Bleeding lening blood Pert the quantity of 

Ben, to be far ben, to be malt one brewsatatime 
much in fayour with A browſt of your" am 
One ; 2 Moen obs brezqin, an affair of your 

To come * to come from * — ſeeking © 
one end of 4 fam, Bald bold 


houſe to another. In Bafin bleſſing ©"! 


low farm houſes of two. - Bleed | blood OS ROT 
rooms, the one is called c. <7 i 
the But, and the other It 


the Ben, tho? for what * Clais 3 
reaſon I know) not Carl a fulk old'fellow - 
* chearful, ny Childer children 


wo ö * 
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1 GL OSTARY, Cot. 


Chiel child 

Glaithing cloathing 

Cheatin falſe 

Chap a fellow, cominonly 
ſpoke of a fly one 

Canna cannot 


*Cauſe becauſe © 
D. 


Deemt reckoned 
Double blue dark blue 
Doe do | + 
Daft fond, or anxious 
Dorty peevills - -;, © 
Dot her daughter 
Dinna do not 
Drapt droet 
Dore door 
Drew his aſe gave up 
the purſuit 
Wali 1 
Een eyes 


F. | * 3 
e 
e 
Frae from 
Fan when 


Frae tap to tae from head 
U 


Fel tool 


: _bell-well very 


Fu fair very much 

well 

Flyt your fill Scold. as 
much or as long as your 
pleaſe 


Frae tap to tail from fult 


to laſt. 
Fai very anxious 
Fout tolk 
Fretfu fretful 
Farer further 


G. 
Gie give 
r 
Gear goods or effects 


. Gardy chair à corner, or 


armed chair 
Grafe a grave 
Gaen going | 
Gae po, be 1 5 gf 
Greet cry, or we! 
Gown-alane wi 


gown only 


ye * — 
- 


Hunder POE 8 
His name be praird God's 
name be prais d 
Hame home 
Had hold 
Hen-rooſt a bench or ſhelf 
in the meaner kind uf 


A G LOSS 
farm houſes, on which 
the 1 ſit in the 

night time 
Heigh hig 
Heir me ſucceed to my 
- eſtate or effect 
Hae have Al « 
Haf half 
Fog a young ſheep 


I. 


Tin | 

Th g ar I ſhall cauſe. 
1 Fs 

Je na breed ye itall not 


JU |, 
Kirk church © 


Kentna knew nor 
Kens knows ' 


j 


*F C * 


Loo love J.. 
Loons knaves 


Laſſie girl ' 
Lat let 50a 


Mither mother 


AX V, Gs. 


Larum à cant word or 
the gue of a alk | 
tive woman | 


Lang long 
Lairdlord of the manor 
*Las alas 4 


*Las my fell woes me, hd 
M. 


Marti the plural of mark, 
4 Scotiſh ſilver coin, 

now not in uſe, value 
one ſhilling one penny, 
and one third of a pen» 
ny Sterling 
— bn... Oe 
Mair more 9 * A \ 


Mak make 


, 


Maiſt almoſt 

Muir moor 

Meſs John « common e- 
pithet — the miniſter 
of a 

Maiſta had almoſt 

Mauckle much 

March aff be gon | 

Maiſtly for the rant Pa 


Nane none 
Nas no 


r 


Na not 


* 
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 Nieſt ner 


Nig-naes täten, which 
Naething nothing 


O. 
O me! O dear! 
Ony any ' 
Oꝛor aft too often 
Our over 

15 
Pow'rfs powerful 


Pantry a room in a farm 


houſe . . 

Pleni/h'd furniſhed ' 

Pate Peter 

Pleugh plough 

Pantin panting 

Preachin for your fell 
ſpeaking indirectly in 
your own favour 

Poer poor 


R. 
Ready a cant word for 


money 

Reed. day Rood- day, or 
the beginning of the 
Summer quarter. 

Rus repent 


Sc. 
8. 


Simmer Summer 

Sae ſo . 

Sangs ſongs 

Sall ſhall 

Sic ſuch © 

Site ſuit 

Shouder ſhoulder 

Sticker ſure | 

Split new juſt made, un- 
wore 

Sair ſore 

Sheen ſhoes 

Sob'd ſigh'd 

Speer d enquired = 

Sanna buckle ſhall not be 
connected 

Sen's ſave us 

Sud ſhould 

Seiner ſooner 

Shankers firls who knit 
ſtockings 

Snore to ſnore is to make 
a hoarſe diſagreeable 
noiſe through one's 
noſtrils when ſleeping 

Sma ſmall 

Sein ſoon 

Siller money 

Sauls ſouls 

Sob' d and grat figh'd and 


We pr 
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. 
Toa two 
Tat take 
Treth truth 


Tald told 
Tciſh betwixt 


Ui 
Vnev'n unequal 
W. 


Waefu ſorrowf ul 
Aa who 


Winn will nuit 
Wb web N ISN 
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Mobſter weaver 
Hagna would not 
Fatchfu watchful f 
ad would | 1 
Warm and wealthy in 
good circumſtances 
ae wo 
Weſt be quiet 
Weary wretched \) 
Hantin merry, chearful, | 
tho? ſometimes talen 
in an ill ſenſe 
FWarld world 
HF? with 
HF akriff wakeful 
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_Youl Chriſtmaſs 


If 8 
- <— 


9” TP 7 
$4] 


wn 4 . 4 . 2 . 2 1 
4 5 £4 o Vos * pf x - . 15 * * "waar x A 
1 * r 8 1 2 ö 2 = FA l 
E g 2 oe "3 — 8 * hs R 2 I 8 8 
« N . 2 - — NN 
CE OX. ps N b u YC EP - 7 oY — IT 
"I. . Þ 5 . 0 7 — 
. y 


1 * 
r 
8 


W's 
8 


2 * 


r 
OY 
6, E o — 


. * * r 
E 8 
n n 


